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GROWTH OF JEWISH LAW BERNHARDT'S MEMORIES --JEFF DAVIS'S LAST COUP through th flap of tho tent and startedtoward the river. They had each other aru
In arm, and each carried a water pall. The
first was clearly an old fat negress, and the
en her, w ho w as dressed in a sort of wom

times were revolutionary in thlr charac-ter, built on the foundation which it al-
ready possessed, poured the spirit of a
r.ew leader into the old feudalism and from
the time at least of Henrv VIII to thepresent time the old feudalistlc walla have
been cracking, the old feudalistlc ruins
have been gradually tumbling down and a
new democratic system has loen going up
in Its place. The French, or iconoclast!?,
method seems to be more expeditious, but
the English, or constructive, method, on
tho whole. Is quite as effective. Still there
is room for both. And when there i- - agreat error formed and organized, espe-ilaJ- ly

when that great error ha-- s somegreat truth at tho root and foundation of if,
either the one or the other method 1: le-
gitimate, either an attack ujon the wholesystem, made to sweep it all away and
build anew, or a pouring of a new Pfe Into
the old form, in faith that the old form
will itself disappear as soon as the new life
has been created to take its place. Thehistory of Israel Illustrates Ioth these
methods. Paganism was thoroughly false.
Falso in its notion tha God is an immoral
God: false in its notion that God has a
wrath that must be appeased by
blood; false in Its notion that God
can be bribed and His favor securedby offerings; false in its notion, thatGod calls on us for anything else than to
do Justly, love imrey and walk humbly
with Him. There were two ways in which
this falsehood might be attacked. The one
was the prophetic way to affirm in clear
and explicit language that tied is a right-
eous God. that He demands nothing but
righteousness, that the only sacrilices He
aks for arc the sacrifices of thanksgiving
and renltence. The other was the ecclesi-
astical way to accept the splxitual truth
of Mosaism and pour it in c the formal-Is- m

that had borrowed uom pagan-Is- m

and wait for the results. If we read
the book of Leviticus T doi:bt very much
whether twenty-liv- e people In this congre-
gation .iuve ever read the book of I.citl-cu- s

through if we read it, with its in-

structions, what Is to be done with (he fat
and what with the caul and what vith the
blood, and how the different sacrifices are
to Im offered, it does seem, perhaps al-

though it sounds strangely to say so in
!'. pulpit dull and profitless reading, and
for this nineteenth century It Is dull and
profitless reading unless we look beneath
the form to the spirit and see what new
spirit was put into the old formalism, and
l ow tho new spirit wrought In the old for-
malism until it finally broke tho walls of
the old formalism down altogether nhd ls-si- ud

forth in a new life identical with the
life of Mosaism. It would be impossible
for me, within tho limits of an evening'.--,
discourse, to take up the Levltieal eotlo
In detail and it is all detail: It would be
even more imK)fylble for me to secure your
attention while I was doing ft. but I may
rapidly point out certain fundamental ele-
ments In it which makes it in Fpirit radi-
cally different from the ceremonialism
which It supplanted and endeavor to show
vou how the Ievitlcal code was a bridge
across which the nations of the earth have
passed from formalism Into religion.

A DIFFKRENCK IN CODES.
In tho first place, then, the pagan code

made sacrilico obligatory. To refuse to
sacrifice to tho gods was to hazard one's
fortune, one's family, one's personal and
individual fate. But tho book of Lev;ticus,
on the other hand, declares in the very
outset that tho offerings under this cede
shall be voluntary. "If his offering be a
burnt sacrifice of the herd let him offer a
male without blemish; he shall offer it of
his own voluntary will at the door of the
tabernacle of the congregation before the
Lord." It Is true our revised version gives
a ditterent translation, and perhaps 1 had
better r?ad that also, for the difference is
radical. "Ho shall offer it at the door of
the tent of meeting that he may be ac-
cepted before the Lord." It is a disputed
question as to which of these readings is
correct; whether tho meaning is that he
shall offer a sacrifice which is acceptable
to tho Lord that Is. In accordance with
God s will or whether he shall offer one

to himself that is. of his own
free will. Rut whichever of these trans-atio- ns

we accept as correct there can be
ro question that the Lev it leal system was
in Its essence a voluntary system. Through-
out this chapter from which I have read
every instruction Is hypothetical. If you
v. ill offer, this is the form in w hich you
are to do it. In other word?, as my
brother, late dean of the New York Uni-
versity, once said to me. any modern
lawyer reading the code of Leviticus would
at once say these provisions are regulative,
not mandatory. They regulate customs al-lea- dy

existing; they do not require services
now first pr scribed. The voluntary char-
acter of this service is indicated in nothing
more clearly than this that the whole
priesthood depended upon the voluntary of-

ferings of the people. It is true that the
amount which they were to give was pre-
sented, but It Is also true that there was
no means of collecting the money from the
man who did not choose to give it. The
ancient Jewish church was as dependent
on the voluntary offerings of the wor-
shipers as is Plymouth Church to-da- y. In
the reign of Henry VIII Hallam tells us.
from one-ten- th to one-fift- h of the whole
property of (Jreat Rritain belonged to tho
priests. They were financially independent
of the people. Under this Levltieal code
the priests could own no land: property was
not vested in their hands; they were de-

pendent upon the people's contributions,
and those contributions were voluntary. In
this respect, then, the Levltieal system dif-
fered radically from the pagan systems,
which in form it seemed to resemble.

In the second place, offerings themselves
were not measured hy their cost. They were
Inexpensive. There was no human sacrifice.
There were no great hecatombs. No man
was measured by the cost of the offerlnf,'
he brought. It is true he must not brim?
the lame, the halt, the blind; he must nor.
offer to God what he would not offer to
anybody else, because that was mere hy-iKx-r- lsy

and false pretense: but he might
bring a bullock or a lamb or a goat or a
couple of doves or a sheaf of wheat. The
value of the offering did not in the least
depend upon the cost of the thing offered.
On what did It depend? On this: The ex-

perience which it represented. Every offer-
ing stood as the expression of a feeling In
the heart of the worshiper, and the three
great elements which enter into what wo
call religious experience had their repre-
sentative in the offerings which were pro-
vided for the Levltieal code. These are:
First, penitence; second, consecration;
third, thanksgiving. He that came to the
temple might come conscious of some sin.
Then his offering was a sin offering or a
trespass offering. It was an expression of
penitence. He might come with a desire to
renew his consecration to God. to reaffirm
his purpose to live God's life on the earth.
Then it was a burnt offering or a whole
burnt offering: an object method of ex-
pressing the entire consecration of all that
he had and all that he was to God's serv-
ice. Or he might come with a heart full
of joy and gladness to express thanksgiv-
ing, grat' and joy In the Lord. Then
it wa v.' offering or thank offering.

s. ACiilFICES CLASSIFIED.
Rut these offerings were classified accord-

ing to the experiences which they, express-
ed, and If they did not express an expe-

rience they were not acceptable. Let me
read one illustration:

"If a soul sin. and commit a trespass
against the Lord, and Ho unto his neighbor
in that which was delivered him to keep,
or in fellowship, cr In a thing taken away
by violence, cr hath deceived his neighlor.
or hath found that which was lost, and
lieth concerning it. and sweareth falsely;
in any of all these that a man doeth. sin-
ning therein: Then it shall be, because he
hath sinned and Is guilty, that he shall re-
store that which he took violently away,
or the thing which he hath deceitfully got.
or that which was delivered him to
keep, or the lost thing which he found, or
all that about which he hath sworn falsly;
he shall even restore it In the principal,
and shall add the fifth part more thereto,
and give It unto Ilim to whom It apper-
tained, in the day of his trespass offering.
And he shall bring his trespass offering
unto the Iord. a ram without blemish out
of the flock."

Sacrifice did not take the place of right-
eousness. The man could tit say. 'I am
religion be?.uue I have offered the pre-
scribed sacrifice to the God." He must first
do righteously. And what Christ has said
In the sermon on the mount. "If therefore
thou art offering thy gift at the altar and
there remembering that thy brother hath
flight against thee, leave there thy gift
before the altar, go thy way to be
reconciled to thy brother, and then come
a?:d offer thy gift." finds Its antetype in
this old provision of the Levltieal cod . "If
jmi have done wrong, stolen, cheated, de-tide- d,

first restore, then pray."
In the fourth place the sacrifices of the

I.'Nltfeal code were never offered to ap-- ;
-- as.- th-- wrath of God. to satisfy His an-- i

r or His Justice, as a substitute for p m-al- ty

or as a means for securing pardon.
So rili-- e i.rd penalty are not coupled to-
gether in the Old Ti siament. The sacrifices
of tho Levltieal code differ d from the sac-
rifices of paganism In that fundamental re-spe- ct.

They were means of puriilcatlon.
not means of appeasing the wrath of God
or th-- . gods. A very curious national day
of fasting and prayer prescribed In this
L vitleal code illustrates this simple princi-
ple In a very striking manner. The cere-
mony Itself curious, perhaps will
ft em almt childish to you. but the lesson
is very plain. One day was set apart as'the great day of atonement. It
was the day when the nation was
to confess its sins and when a
sacrifice was to be made for the sins
of the whole people. It corresponded some-wh- et

to the fact .day which some of us
used to know in New England. Tills great
day of the atoa?ment was celebrated afterthlj fashion. Two coats, as much alike as

possible, were brought before the congrega-
tion. On the bead of one was fastened u
red thread, which represented the sins of
Israel. Over the head of that one the
priest confessed the sins of the nation.
Thus by the double emblem, the red thread
tied to the horn cf the goat and a prayer
offered above his head the sins were laid,
as It is said. iifKn the scapegoat. The twin
goat was sacrificed and the one on which
the sins had be;n laid was led off Into the
wilderness and was seen no more. What
did this striking object lesson teach to
Isarel? There was no suggestion of a
wrath of God to Ik appeased, there was not
even any suggestion of a penalty imposed
to bo escaped from, there was simply this:
The burden of sin luus been lifted off and
you are set free from it. The object of
sacrifice in the pagan religion was always
to apiK-as-e the wrath of the gods; the ob-
ject of sacrifice In the Jewish system was
always to serve as a means of purification
of the priest, the Individual or the nation.
The one system rested on belief In an angry
God. The other system rested on belief in
a sin-cleansi- ng God.

THE PLACE OF SACRIFICE.
In the fifth place, in this Levltieal code

it was explicitly provided that sacrifice
could only be offered in one place. That
was not the earlier provision. In the earlier
law God had said expres.dy. "I will permit
sacrifice in any place." Altars had ' been
reared to Ilim In all rorts of piaccs, sac-
rifices had been offered by all sorts of per-
sonskings, prophets, laymen but in this
latter Levltieal code, only the priests could
offer sacrifice, and the sacrifice could only
be offered in one place. Whatever was the
intent in th-- ? mind of the men who framed
this code, the Providential Intent is clearly
indicated by the result that vhen the Jews
could no longer offer sacrifices in Jerusalem
they could no longer offer sacrifices at all.
The result of the simple provision that sac-
rifice could only be offered in the temple
was to sweep away the whole sacrificial
system altogether, and It has absolutely
disappeared, alike from the Jewish world
and the Christian world. Thus, in this Lev-
ltieal systems the provision was made, by
the very spirit that was in it, for the over-
throw of tho whole sacrificial system, which
Is so wrought into the philosophy anil the
life of paganism. God was finally to be
recognized aa a righteous God, not demand-
ing sacrifice. Sacrifice was made the vol-
untary expression of a spiritual experience;
its value was made to depend, not on the
costliness of the thing offered, but on the
reality of the experience. Sacrifice was not
a means of appeasing the wrath of God,
but a means of testifying to His pardoning
love. And, finally, the sacrifice could only
be offered in one place, and when the Jews
were driven from that place the sacrificial
system tumbled in ruins, never to be re-
stored or

I might, perhaps, legitimately stop here,
and yet I must ask your indulgence for a
few moments longer while I pass from the
Old Testament to the New. to hint at least
at the relation which this sacrificial system
of the Old Testament had to our present
life. This sacrificial system, I repeat it.
was not the means of appeasing the wrath
of the gods, but a means of testifying to
God's pardoning love. And already, during
the captivity, a prophet had arisen who de-
clared in explicit terms what had been per-
haps Intimated by previous prophets that
sacrifice was not to be offered by man to
God, but was to be offered by God for man.
Tho sacrificial system was to be "completely
reversed, and while the pagan sacrifice was
offered by man to appease the wrath of
God. tho sacrifice of the future, said this
prophet, will be offered by God to purify
the character of man. That this was im-
plicit in the Levitical code we have already
perhaps seen. It is explicit in the teachings
of Isaiah. The servalnt of the Lord shall
cofne:

"He is despised and rejected of men; a
man of sorrows and acquainted with grief;
and we hid as it were our faces from him;
he was despised and we esteemed him not.
Surely he hath borne our friefs and carried
our sorrows; yet we did esteem him
stricken, smitten of God and afflicted. Rut
he was wounded for our transgressions, he
was bruised for our iniquities; the chastise-
ment of our peace was upon him; and with
Ids stripes we arc healed. All we like sheep
have gone astray; we have turned every
one to his own way; and the Lord hath laid
on him the Iniquity of us all."

TURPOSE OF SACRIFICE.
Tho iniquity is not to be laid on some of-

fering which man provides to appease God,
it is to be laid on some offering which God
provides to justify man. Do you not see
how-- radical is the Uifftience? When still
later a profit arises who marks the tran-
sition from Judaism to Christianity, and
he sees Jesus, he shows Ilim to His dis-
ciples, saying: "Rehold the Lamb of God
that taketh away the sins of the world."
You have been bringing your lambs lambs
of men offered to God; behold the Lamb
of God, the Lamb that God provides, the
Lamb that God offers, the Iamb through
whose suffering God accomplishes the puri-
fication of humanity. There is no expiatory
sacrifice; there is no appeasement of tho
wrath of an angry God. That which lies
implicit in the systems of sacrifice, that
have existed in the human race since the
world began, is profoundly true, that it
costs something to forgive sin. But it
costs the one who forgives, not the
one who receives forgiveness. The
sacrifice is a sacrifice for purity,
not to allay wrath to avert penalty.
The sacrifice is provided by God for man,
not brought by man to God. And He who
came to fulfill all types and prophecies and
all sacrificial foreshadowlngs by His own
crucifixion, came not to be a substitute for
penalty, came not to appease the wrath
of an angry God. but to express the love
of a heavenly Father, to purify the soul
of a following disciple. He who laid down
His own life, He bade us lay down our own
lives for our brethren and taught us in
language which we ought never to forget
that we can receive the benefit of His cross
only as we take up our own and by the
sprit of the same love sacrifice ourselves,
not for God, not for ourselves, not to es-

cape a future hell or win a future heaven,
but to purify the man next us, who needs
our suffering in his service.

In the meeting in the lecture room, held
after the service. Dr. Abbott was asked if
it was not explicitly stated in Leviticus
that the Lord gave these ceremonial regu-
lations to Moses. He replied that it was.
"Was this statement to be regarded as a
falsehood?" To this Dr. Abbott answered
substantially as follows: This was not a
falsehood. It must be remembered that
the Levitical code was an honest endeavor
to restore an ancient ritual: that the spirit
put into this ritual was the spirit of the
Mosaic religion; that it was not at all im-
probable that some of the specific provi-
sions, such as that a sin offering was val-
ueless unless accompanied by practical re-
sentence, as in the restitution of a thing
stolen, were directly derived from Moses.
To-da- y different denominations claim the
authority of Christ for their different or-
ganizations. The Romanists think that
Christ founded the papacy, the high
churchman that he founded tho Episco-
pate, manv Congregationalists that he es-

tablished independency. These claims of
divine authority for organizations which
are of human origin but are more or less
the instruments of a divine life, correspond
to the claim of the compiler of the Levit-
ical code that this code was derived from
tho days of Moses and possessed his au-
thority. The phrase. "The Lord said unto
Moses." in Leviticus Is only a dramatic
form of presenting for the Levitical code
a claim analogous to that presented by
different churchmen of a divine origin for
their respective ecclesiastical organiza-
tions.

Hotv to Serve Oysters.
New York Tribune.

Ovsters are very seldom breaded and
fried at home in a perfect manner. The
mistake which most cooks make is to in-

case them In egg and bread crumbs. This
Is seldom a success. The coating comes
off. giving to the oysters a piebald appear-
ance, and they are usually overcooked In
the attempt to" brown them evenly.

For a dish of fried oysters, select sound
oysters which have Just been opened. It is
mere essential that the oysters shall be
lino flavored than that they shall be large,
though large oysters are desirable. Flatten
each ovster slightly and lay them In fresh
milk while vou prepare a mixture of equal
parts of sifted cracker crumbs and Hour.
Oyster crackers, or the richer butter crack-
er's, are good for this purpose. Let the fat
be very hot. Drain the oysters one by one
out of the milk, and dip them into the pul-
verized crackers and flonr. Iay them In a
wire basket and Immerse them in the hot
fat for two or three minutes.

Drain them, lay them for a minute on
coarso brown paper and slip them on a
folded n.ipkin and place them on a hot
platter. Garnish them with a little parsley
and quarters of lemons.

The folded napkins which are laid on plat-
ters for the reception of fried articles
should l of some cheap quality, kept for
this purpose. They should be about half
a yard square and half a dozen will be
enough for use in a family.

When fried articles have been properly
cooked and drained, the napkins will hardly
be greasy, but they are intended to absorb
any remnant of grease which may be left.
A mere dash of cayenne is sometimes added
to fried ovsters before they are cooked.

rve w ith the fried oysters the thinnest,
daintiest slices of graham bread, lightly
buttered. The whitest, crispest celery is
also a delightful accompaniment.

Second Slight.
Pearson's Weekly.

Dobson Do you believe in second sight?
Holsou No. but my wife does. When I

go shopping with her she always says to
th salesman: "I'll come in and look at
these again."

poor young woman In the height of herhappiness, was alone able to break our
friendship, linked with so many delightful
recolle-ctlon- s and disapoit!ti-- hopes. Poor
Rose!

When Constant called out my name. I
came near running away in terror. 1 went
Into the hall more dead than alive, and
stood before a large table, around which
several men were chatting and dhvusslng.
In the background tnere was a stand
erected, upon which a young man. dre-sse-

In black, was standing and rolling enorm-
ous eyes under great bushy eyebrows. His
name was Leotaud. and he is now chief
prompter in the bouse of Moliere.

"What are you going to declaim?" he
asked.

"The fable of the Two Pigeons," I said,
in a very low voice.

"What! We don't declaim fables here."
and he burst out laughing. Jut here tho
little bell rang. "Salute," whisinred Leo-tau- d.

1 obeyed, and my eyes for the lirst time
were fixed upon the areopagus. I began to
tremble. What a terrible thing an exami-
nation at the Conservatoire is! There is
a little cruelty in putting an innocent child
through such an ordeal, and I have often
thought that many who possessed real tal-
ents must, have broken down and been
wrecked during that brief examination.

ONE KIND FACE.
Among those who were gazing at me I

looked for a face that would give me somo
encouragement. Auber for an instant fixed
my attention, but his ciuel smile repelled
me. He noticed this, and whispered some-
thing into the ear of Augustine Rrohan,
who immediately burst c ut laughing.. Tears
came? to my eyes, and my sobbing smile
sought pity from another face. Camillo
Doucet looked pleasantly at me and en-

couraged me with a nod of his head. I was
saved! I commenced my fable, looking
straight into Ids eyes and drawing from
the benevolence of his expression the cour-
age that 'I needed so much. I repeated
the pretty lines of La Fontaine in ono
breath. In iny excitement my voice found
involuntary intonations full of tenderness.
Again the bell rang and I stopped.

"Do you know anything else, my little
one?" asked Auber.

"Yes. I know tho scene in Agnes,' but
not very well."

"Just repeat what you know of it."
I saluted again, and. after a few lines,

the bell was rung again.
"Salute and retire," said Leotaud.
I did so, and as I was going away Au-b- er

stopped me.
"She is pretty, is she not?" said he, turn-

ing to the others.
"A skinned cat," brutally remarked a

gentleman, who kept his hat on his head.
It was Reauvalet.

"I'll take her into my class; I'll make
something out of her!" exclaimed another,
with a pale face and luminous white hair.
R was Provost.

"Am I received" I asked with a bound.
"Yes: come kiss me; you have a nice voic e

and intelligent eyes. You don't know any-
thing, and that makes your case all the
more interesting. Rut you must grow, my
little one, because without stature there
Is no possible chance for success in the
line toward which you lean."

I kissed Provost and started off wild with
joy.

"Aunt. I am received, I am received!" I
cried. "Let us tell mamma immediately."

The first day of my class was on Mon-
day. I have preserved a marked predilec-
tion for that day ever since, and fer all
that I never suffered so much from my
timidity and from my pride as I did that
day. The tortures of a presentation at the
Conservatoire are remembered well by ev-
ery one who went thero irom a boarding
school. For me it was all the more terri-
ble and painful because th ill-natur- ed re-
marks were elirecte"d precisely toward the
defects that I knew I had. I was ill at
ease. There were some charming young
girls there, all of whom later on became
celebrated for their beauty, if not for their
talent.

M. Provost made his new pupils declaim,
the boys lirst and the girls afterward.
When my turn came I went upon the
stand tottering with nervousness. I had
learneel "June" in Rritannicus. I became
immediately a subject of bitter mockery. I
was unable to trill, and 1 pronounced the
t's and d's wth a violence that gave m a
very ugly German accent. After a few
verses M. Provost brought me elown and
told me that he wouldn't give me any los-so- ns

until I had learned to trill. Mile. De
Rrabander made fun of me and consoled
me.

CURING THE GERMAN ACCENT.
I ret to vork courageously. Chewing

gum becamo iny constant occupation. I
chewed It furiously while trilling the; r.
Often I ma.h?d it in a rage, blaming it for
all my dlflicultlei. I opened my mouth out-
rageously, practicing from morning till
evening, and often from evening to morn-
ing, shut up in my own room, te, de, de, to,
de, de, according to the regular method of
trilling. Ah. what blet&ed hours were those
of that hard, hard work! What joy I
found when I was able to say, Un tres
gros rat dans un tres grand trou. How I
did rage over that phrase! No te ngue can
tell thj amount of my hair that I threw to
that big rat, or the number of tears that I
dropped into that big hole! My mother
made me get up every morning at 6 o'clock
to pronounce r's, accompanied by the
piano. I sol-fae- d, ra. re, ri, ra, rol, etc., for
a wholo hour every morning. Mother used
to leave the eloor of her room open and fall
asleep softly to the sound of that beautiful
melody. Rut woe to me If I stopped. Si-

lence always woke her tip suddenly, and
with an imperious voice she would call out
to me: "You have ten minutes more!" and
I was obliged to resume.

Dear, dear mother! How often was I
angry with you for that! And now I thank
you from tho bottom of my heart.

At last I was able to say to M. Provost
that 1 could trill and my lessons began.

I have often heard that the Conservatoire
was a useless institution. I am of a con-
trary opinion, and I believe that, with a
few exceptions, all the greatest artists have
passed through the Conservatoire. It is
true that If the pupil attends solely to the
class, progress will be limited, and the de-

fects of the master will be followed. Cut if
the pupil fulfills all the conditions of the
rules, the Conservatoire is bound to be-

come a resouice for varied studies. Intel-
lectual and material. For my own part, I
am a pupil full of respect for the house in
which I reciveel my artUtic education, the
establishment that enabled me to take a
place among the leaders. I owe to it all
that I am. T have neve- - forgotten It. and
I am glad to offer to It publicly the ex-

pression erf mv eternal gratitude.
I went through its entire course. In the

morning at 8 o'clock I took th lesson in
Oh. glorious old Ell! What gen-

erations of artists he saw! This lesson in
deportment was a perfect recreation. Pap
Eli ranged us In two lines, the little- - ones
In front, the big ones behind.

"One two, three!" And with his hand on
his heart Pap Eli used to cry out: "It is
there. I am sure It Is." and we would all
say the same thing, imitating him. My
gracious, how comical It was. and charm-
ing at the same time. Pap Eli. a tall and
handsome old man, with a Napoleonic face,
was ridiculed on account of his nose, that
was always crammed with snuff, and his
frilled cuffs, but he possessed grace and
dignitv that charmed me. After the recita-
tion together, he took two pupils and made
them go through a love scene. Miles. Tor-ten- s

and Ponsin. the oldest of the morning
class, had the task of teaching the new-
comers. Jeanne Tort ens rehearsed a vio-
lent declaration of love to Sylvia Ponsin.
who replied with a gesture, which meant
"Go awav. sir; go away, sir." Then Mile.
I can't recollect her name now one of the
favorites of Pap Ell. recited an open
comiqno monologue. The style of gesture
differed then. Pap Eli made it more brief
and more mannered. For a long time I

could not find in his Indications that
charming dignity which he exhibited in
his preceding lesson, but later on I knew-th- e

reason for this difference, and I ad-

mired all the more the excellent professor.
The lesson was finished by a courtesy. Oh.
what a variety of courtesies th-r- e are, and
how glad I am that I learned tin m all.
At first there is the respectful courtesy to
fho o!d dowager, "madame." It is a long
salute, very low. with the head slightly in-

clined and eves looking through the pishes.
The courtesy to a sovereign is a long sa-

lute, very low and with downcast eyes.
The lef t foot placed forward, should be
drawn to the right foot, while the body i

raised slowly. I had great difficulty with
that courtesy, and I should add that I

have seldom had occasion to practice it
except when abroad. The courtesy to a
fiance at the time of his present1. tion is
correct and rather embarrassed. The em-
barrassment should be seen In the jmse of
the arms. Finally, there is the courtesy to
the. public. That salute is very lorvr and
very low. the body raised a litil and the
eyes embracing the entire audience with
ono glance, a grateful smile fud ot grace
and the arms brought forward a if to ex-
press the phrase. "Oh. an en oie; 1 am
bewildered." I have always been rebel-
lious to that method of saluting, because I

consider it somewhat obsequious. I ador
success, but I give anything that is in rae
to the public, and when it expn sses its
satisfaction 1 return thanks to it a my
equal and not my master.

Cot I. ven.
Chicago Tribune.

"Who calls me a blind old beggar?" asked
the aged mendicant. "Heed them not
Homer." said one of the bystanders. "They
are merely thoughtless schoolboys. fh n
I will be revengeil on the whole race of
schoolboys!" retorted Homer, trembling
with rage. And groping his way to the
nearest typewriter, he dictated th Iliad.

DIt. LYJIAX AIinOTT COMI)ERS IT AS
A uitAni'AL development.

A Rellgloa Prescribed hy Iie nook of
the Covrnant, Which, In It Spirit,

Is Entlnlly Monnlc.

Brooklyn Eagle.
At Plymouth Church Sunday night the

Rev. Dr. Lyman Ablott resumed his scries
of lectures on tho Rible as literature. Ill
special topic was "Tho Priests' Book of
Canons." and ho said:

Probably most of us learned in our youth
to consider that tho first five took of the
Bible were written by Moses, with the ex-ceptl- on

of a few statements in the book of
Deuteronomy respecting his death, and
that the whole legal system of Judaism,
all Its moral, political and ceremonial laws,
came in their complete and finished form
to Israel from God through Moses. That
is not the view of modern scholarship. I
must, Imlwl. again remind you that mod-
ern scolars arc not altogether agreed and
that there are somf eminent biblical scho-
lars of our time, notably Professor Green
of Princeton and Dr. Cave of Great
Britain, who still hold this opinion. Rut
tho modern view us it appears to bo held
by an increasing number of scholars ami
by those of tho greatest weight, is very
different from this which we learned in
our youth. It holds that tho literature of
the Hebrew people grew up with its his-
tory, much as the .literature of England
crew ui with its history; that the laws
were evolved out of that history, much as
English and Amor lean laws have been
evolved out of tho history of England and
America; that tho ceremonial law of Ju-
daism was a, gradual growth, much as the
ceremonial laws of tho Roman Catholic
Church have been tho product of gradual
growth. Indeed, tho parallel between pa-
ganism and Judaism in this respect is
marked. Probably a great many devout
worshipers in the Roman Catholic Church
to-d- ay suppose that its ritual has come
down to it from St. Peter. If they think
about It at all they imagine that St. Peter
administered the mass very much is they
Fee It administered before the altar. Of
course, Roman Catholic scholars do net
think this; of course, those who have
studied history know that the rubrics and
canon. of tho Roman Catholic Church are
a matter of slow growth, and. In a some-
what analogous manner, modern scholars
consider that tho ceremonial system of
juaaism was a matter of slow growth. I
must ask those of you who have attended
these lectures before to retrace, briefly,
the step wo have u ready trod. The book
of th Covenant. which is contained in a fewchapters of the book of Exodus, and con-
sist of tho Ten Commandments with some
amplification and application of the pre-
cepts and principles of the Ten Command-
ments, Is the oldest book in th I'd hie. This
book f the Covenant is probably in itsppirtt. If not in Its present form, essential
ly .Mosaic. It prescribes a very simple re-
ligion, which may Im all summed up in

hese statements: Thnt ;rwl a a riihf enus.
being; that He dtmand t IghtojUMie-- s of r
children and demands nothing else, and
that loyalty to Him Is to re shown by re-
spect for the rights of one's neighbor
specifically, by respect for his rights cf
property, of person, of purity and of. r im-
itation. This is. In the briefest possible
statement, the reliylon of Mosaism.

THE JEWS AND THE PAGANS.
The people of Israel were surrounded by

pagan peoples whose conception of religion
differed from this of Moses at every point.
Tho pagans did not believe that God is a
righteous being. They lelleved either in
unmoral or immoral geds The object of
tho pagan religion was not to make them
moral, it was. not to Inspire them to dea".

irith ono another justly, righteously, hon-
orably or mercifully It had nothing what-
ever to do with the moral life. Their object
was either to brlt the gods and secure
their favor or to hp pease the wrath, of the
gods and avert their ill doing. For this
purpose elaborate systems of sacrifice were
created to be offered according to their
costliness1, and in many Instances the only
offering which was thought sufficient to
appease the wrath of the gods or win their
favor wa that of a human life. Captives
taken in war, slaves, private citizens were
offered to the gods; and. rot Infrequently,
fathers and mothers offered their children
tho most costly offering parents could
make. Thus we have in Palestine two
conceptions of religion, conflicting at every
point. The one a sacrificial system, built
upon tho conception of appeasing the wrath
of angry gods by offerings; the other a con-
ception, coming through Moie s. of a right-
eous God who does not ak any such sacri-
fices of His children, who only asks that
they shall reverence Iilm and show their
reverence for Him by living righteously
one with another. I tried to trace this con-
flict and to show you. a few Sunday
nights ago. how a religious literature grew
out of this clas h of Idea. Several centuries
went hy while this conflict went on
tefore the bk of Deuteronomy was pro-
duced. The boik of Deuteronomy was writ-
ten in or about he time of King Joslah.
more than eight centuries after Moses, by
an unknown prophet for the purpose of ex-
plaining. Interpreting and applying more
fully the spirit and principles of the simple
religion inculcated by Moses. Two centu-
ries parsed during which the children of
Israel had gone through very striking ex-- 1

erience. Thev had been carried away
from the land "of Judah: they had spent
seventy years fn P.abylon. in captivity:
they had learned some sail and some im-
portant lessons there, anil had finally been
permitted to return. Only the more pious,
the more patriotic chose to do so. They
came back to Jerusalem, rebuilt Its walls
and reconstructed its temple. Such a pe-

riod as this was necessarily a r rlod of
restoration In more than one direction. In
it there was an attempt to revive the an-
cient life and law cf Israel. All that had
dropped out of its recollection the prophets
and leaders endeavored to recover, again.
The scattered and fragmentary writings
were' gat hcrett together in one book. The
simple rites of the olden time were revive!,
hut revived with new forms and with al-

terations. This period of revival of an-
cient Judaism in the time of the restoration
might, perhans. be compared 'to that Ox-

ford movement in England In the first part
of this century, with which students of
church history ar? familiar. Such period
of restoration always bring back the oil
reodlfied by the intervening years. There ?
a meeting hou.e in Hanover. N. H.. built on
the plan of the simplest and severest type
of Purltanirm.' But modern worshipers have
desired to improve It. They have em-plov- ed

a skillful architect. He has none in-

to that church, leaving the exterior walls
unaltered, and he has reconstructed It.
making it one of the mot beautiful
churches of New Kngland. Not such a
church as any old-tim- e Puritan ever d
upon, and yet fully In spirit of the old-tim- e

Puritanism, with new forms, new colon,
new beauty, that Indents only to the litter
part of the nineteenth century. So restcra-tlan- s

are made. Tho history of the Inter-
vening period comes In to modify, to im-
prove or deteriorate. R was in thU period
of the restoration, eight or nine centurb s
after Moses, when the Jews had been car-
ried away into captivity and brought buk
from their exile into Jerusalem with a pas-
sion to restore and re-establ-ish the past, an
almost fanatical enthusiasm for their own
religion as distinguished from the pagan re-

ligion, that the t.ock of the Pri --sts Can-
ons took its present form: it was in this
age that the Levitical code was finally
framed, shaped, organized, published. He
are not. indeed, to suppose that the code
was then, for the lirst time. mule. It had
been growing through all thee nine cen-

turies of'Comroversy between the p.tgan re-

ligion and Mos ilsm. Rut it had reached ti e
orrn in which we now have It in our Ribb

chiefly In the lok of Leviticus, but also in
the books of Exodus and NumWrs In tv-
period of the restoration, something like
nln centuries after the days of Mn-- .

This substantially, and In brief, is the vl- - w
f modern scholars respecting the origin

and authorship of the levitical code. It is
the view which I myself entertain.

METHODS or REFORM.
There are two ways n which a great re-

form may be conducts 1 tho Iconoclastic,
or the constructive or political. France
Illustrates the one; Kngland illustrates the
other. In both countries there had grown
up a feudal system; In both countries tin re
had grown up a great despotism. France
rudely broke. the yoke ef the

pprvssor, away the whole sys-
tem, gathered in a general as-
sembly, undertook to build afresh and from
i new foundation a great republic. Eng-Uc- d.

in successive epochs, which some

SOME VA lit" A RLE 1!1TS TO AYOMHS
tVHO WANT TO HE ACTRESSES.

A Rugged Rnml to the Pfnre of a
l ied Slur Terror of nn Examina-

tion Defore the C oimt-rvatoir- e.

Taris Figaro.
"Make a. fashionable dressmaker of her,"

said r .y godfather. "She will be at home
among ribbons and chiffons. There is no
danger of her going bad; there isn't enough
of her."

Rut one of the old friends of my mother,
who was then a minister, thought that the
theater offered some chances of success to
me. That was also my mother's opinion. I
was not homely. I had a soft voice and
pretty teeth that would give me an appor-tunit- y

to smile. I would grow, and put on
some flesh, he said. He never Imagined,
poor man. that my thinness was bound to
afford amusement to so many journalists.
Finally he concluded that I should be pre-
sented to M. Auber. M. De Girardln, who
was coming to see my aunt the next day,
would arrange the matter with him.

My mother being a stranger, and know-
ing nothing of what was necessary to do In
order to make an actress of me, was
obliged to have th thing explained to her
in Dutch by my aunt. They spoke rapidly
and for a long time. My godfather and M.
X. left the two ladies and began to talk In
a low tone. J was alone, standing at one
extremity of the large room. An indescriba-
ble fear came over me. What was the fu-

ture? The dreams of happiness in the pic-
ture danced before my imagination. The
ringing laughter of my two young sisters
in tho adjoining room fell like a flood of
sobs into my heart. The hard accents of
the Dutch language grated upon my ears,
while the mysterious voices of the two men
troubled my Imagination. I began to cry.
The four personages in the scene ap-
proached me.

"What are you crying for?" asked my
mother, taking my head gently In her hand
and kissing my forehead. "Don't you want
to be an actress?"

"I want to be a nun," I said, sobbing.
"How stupid you are!" said my aunt,

shrugging her shoulders.
"What idiotic things girls are," added my

godfather.
"Come, come; go and dress yourself,"

said my mother, "and stop crying."
I embraced her. She caressed me gently.

That calmed me, and I left the room.
They prepared n whist table for theguests. My sister Jeanne was playing withmy sister Regina, The game was to Una

out which one would fall hardest on the
floor without crying. They made me the
referee. Quarter of an hour afterwards I
thought of nothing but making myself aspretty as possible in order to plague my
godfather, who insisted that I was homely.
In the evening at dinner, after having
drunk tho health of my mother, they drank
to my future triumphs, and the old minis-
ter, patting my cheeck, said: "You will
thank me one day, my little one."

Poor man! May the clay rest lightly on
him!

The next day I was presented to M. De
Girardin, who said that I was charming
and that I looked like a Rachel. He prom-
ised to take an Interest in me. He kept his
word. Two dayi afterwards my meherwas notified to brinr me to the Conserva-
toire on such a day tit such an hour.

UGLINESS EMPHASIZED.
They sent for the dressmaker, who re-

ceived an order for a black silk dress for
my presentation. On that great day they
called In tho hairdresser, who dressed my
hair as well as he could, turning it into
puffs and curls. I had never before looked
so homely. That was nlso mother's opinion,
but my godfather declared that at least I
looked like a young girl, and not like a little
mad dog. A short dress allowed some of
my embroidered underclothing to be seen.
My little thin arms floated in sleeves alto--
'ether too large. They were made express-- y

f to improve my figure. My long neck was
ornamented with a coral necklace. They
put powder on my face and my eyelashes,
eyebrows and ears were full of it. I was
simply hideous, and when I was presented
to Auber. among a lot of pretty girls,
white and rosy, and all of them older than
I, because they were Intended for the
opera, he shrugged his shoulders, murmur-
ing: "Girardln Is crazy." And he turned
his back upon me. My governess told me
that the presentation was over, and we
started to leave. M. B.'. the clerk of the
class, took my name and address, telling
Mile. De Rrabender that the examination
for admission would be held in ten days.

"What must I learn, sir?" I asked.
"Anything you wish," he said. And he

passed on to another.
When I got home I told at the dinner ta-

ble of my presentation to Auber. There
was a livelj' discussion over what I should
learn for my examination. My mother, who
spoke very little French, did not endeavor
to express her opinion. Rut my young pi-
ano instructor, whose father was a cele-
brated singer, declared that it was neces-
sary to learn some verses.

What should the verses be? That was the
subject of discussion while they were play-
ing whist. My godfather, who was always
there when he was not with my aunt, de-
clared that it was necessary to learn a
fable. This brought on nn outcry. "A
fable at the theater!" they exclaimed.
"That would be something absurd." Jn a
convincing tone he declared that he had
heard Mme. Itachel repeat the fable of the
"Two Pigeons" at the Theater Francais.

"Learn that, my child," said he. "I re-
member Rachel, and I can give you some
points."

My mother approved; the others became
resigned, and it was agreed that I should
repeat the fable of the "Two Pigeons."

"You have La Fontaine," said my piano
mistress. "Hunt up the fable and study
it."

"That's just it. Let's hear how you read,"
cried my Infernal godfather.

"Ah. let us finish the game first." growled
an old friend of mother's, no less brusque
and affected. Moreover, he was' alllicted
with a fearful Rordeaux accent. He made
me almost furious every time that he called
me his "daughter." pronouncing the word
as if It were written "fil."

When the game was over the party re-
clined In their armchairs. My mother took
up her embroidery, my sister Jeanne was
asleep on tho sofa and my godfather put
on his spectacles to listen to me. The old
fellow coughed to clear my voice, and my
piano mistress whispered softly to Comte
De K.f a handsome young officer, while my
gentle? and beloved governess encouraged
me. My aunt fixed the shade of the lamp
to enable ifie to speak all the better.

UNPLEASANT MEMORY.
What an evening! My God, it remains In

my recollection, the type of everything
that is comic, burlesque and Indescribable.
After five minutes' reading my godfather
and the grouty old fellow began to dispute
violently. Each had heard Rachel. The
old fellow said he knew her. This was the
way she said it. and this was her gesture.
And the two old fools, in Indescribably
ridiculous contortions, endeavored to f ive
their imitations of Rachel in a tone of voice
that was absolutely stupefying. Everybody
began to laugh. My inoilur. almost cnoked
with laughter, begged them, for heaven's
sake, to stop. Then my aunt, a refined and
intelligent woraan. also read, but with a
pronounced accent which spoiled the pretty
lines of La Fontaine. I thanked her. She
had made a hit, and my first lesson In dec-
lamation was finished. I determined to for-
get as quickly as possible the points that
had been given to me.

At last the great day arrived, and this
time my mother did not have my hair
dressed. I presented myself to the conser-
vatoire with my, hair loose, with the face
of a young girl, without iowder, and with
the self-possessi- on of a child. A great
many young girls were there, beautiful
and charming, in the full blossom of the
spring of life, some laughing and talking-- ,

others trembling and sad. Each one had
hope In her heart and fear In her eyes.
Among them there were some wno were
almost fully developed women, and who
endeavored to disguise their age. Andaway back in the dark corners of th wait-
ing room there were a few peor little girls
shabbily tlressed.

I was accompanied by my aunt: she was
nervous and In a bad humor. Immediately
I formed the acquaintance of an adorable
youi x girl, a living and exquisite Grcuze.
Her name was Rose-- Raretta, the sister of
Rlanche. Mme. Wormc. at present a mem-
ber of the Comedle Francalse. The latter,
who was then eji.lte a little girl, used to
play with my sister Je-nn-e. and Marie
Sarhary, two little girls of the same age.
With her clear complexion, reddish hair,
and slender form, in her blue linen dress,
Rose charmed me. I sat down Inside her,
and we became friends " immediately and
forever. Djcth. which mowed down the

an's storm dress, with a hood drwn over
lier head, one tell whether she wa
a negress or not.

"They came right by clor to me as I sat
on my horse. It struck me at once thatthe thin. Innt edd water woman wjls nu

than Jeff Davis himself. Rut I knew
he couldn't get away, and I didn't at that
moment halt him. The way he was headed
I knew he would run into Dlckcrsoa andhis dismounted men.

"Just at this moment, however, a sharp
firing broke out to the north, wherePurrington had gone. We naturally
hgurtnl that he had got Into
trouble with Davis's escoit. Dick-
erson at once st.i.rte-- d over with his ilctail
to reinforce Purrington. Ab a matter of
fact, the First Wisconsin had got to tho
seen and Purrington and his people had.
opened fire on them. Uach took the other
in the darkness for Davis's escort.

"It didn't take Dickerson a minute to
Join Purrin.vto.i, and for twenty minute
they made a rattling light of It-- There were
about twenty men wounded and six or
seven killed in this Iittla brush between the
First Wiscou-si- n and the Fourth Michigan.
I don't know how they finally found out
whe the other fellow was, but It dawned
on them after a whilo and they quit shoot-
ing.

RETRAYED R' HIS MUSTACHE.
"Eut to return to Jeff Davis In the wom-

an's tftorm dregs going after water. When
Dickerson and his men started off to help
Purrington, I naturally had to go after
Davis myself. I off to the light
and galloped round In front of Davis and
the negress and halted them. Davis htill
hold his head down and was utooped over.
He left it to the nogre&s to do the talking.
As I halted them a ray of moonlight
through the trees, and 1 saw the gray end
of Davis's mustache sticking out from un-

der the hood. That was the first time I
felt suro that he was the man 1 was after." 'That's a pretty good mustache you've
got. Auntie,' 1 said.

"Davis made no reply, and I ordered him
hack to his tent.

""As we approached the tent a Swede
by tho name of Andrew Dec, who was a
private In Company L, and detailed as
Colonel Pritchard's cook, came up. I told
him the old bent woman was no other than
Jeff Davis. At this information Andrew
liee seemed to get vastly excited. Ho
ru.-dne- l to Davis, tore his storm dress front
hhn. saying:

. " 'Come out of there, you old devil!
"Davis straightened up like a piece of

steel. I elon't know what thape his indig-
nation at Rce's rot gh handling vould have
taken, but Colonel Pritchard rode up azid
order e! Ree. the impulsive, to fall back.

"Davis tore the hooii from bis head, and
threw it on the ground. He shook himself
free from the storm dress, which Re-- e had
only half torn off. He was fully dressed in
his own proper clothes alter he got rid of
the storm dress, caly he had no li.it.

" 'Win ij this? elenvirde-- Colonel Pritch-
ard of me as he came up.

" 'I think It is Jeff Davis.' said I.
'Are you sure?' asked Colonel Pritchard.

Thou he turned to Davis.
" 'What mav 1 call you?' afked Colonel

Pritchard of Davis." Veu may call me anything you please.'
answereel Davis, and his tone was hard and
bitter.

"Meanwhile Purrington and Dickerson
were kicking up a great racket about a
furiopg over to the north with the First
Wisconsia. and tne bullets wero buzzing
iike bees. Colonel Pritchard, like the rest
of us, supposed it was Davis's escort mak-
ing a la-s- t tight for their chief. He sent six
ef our men over to help Purrington and
Dickerson, and w'nt along himself. The
rest of us. with Captain Hudson, were left
to guard Davis and his party.

"There were twenty-seve- n people all told
with Davis. Resides Jeff Davis there wero
Mrs. Davis, their two children Winnie and
Jeff. Jr., Colonel Lubbock, who was an ex-Gover- nor

of Texas; Colonel Johnson, tho
son of General Albert Sidney Johnson, who
was killed at Shiioh; Lieutenant Howclls,
of the Confederate navy, itr.d who was nlso
brother of i.ii-s- . Davis; General Re-age-

afterward senator from Texas, then Da- -
vis's postmaster general, and Kurton N".
Harrison, private secretary to Davis. The
rest were servants, with a few soldiers of
the Confederacy.

MRS. DAVIS WAS RRAVE.
"There was one circumstance which I for-

got to mention, and which illustrated the
ce.ol bravery of Mrs. Davis. When Andrew
Reo, of L Company, so rudely tore the dress
from Davis, the latter quickly reachcei for
his hip as If to pull a pistol. I cockeel my
carbine and threw It on him, ready to shoot
if he produced a gun. Mrs. Davis was look-
ing out of the wall tent not far away. As
I pointed the carbine at Davis, she leaped
between us like a Hash and pushed the
muzzle of the gun aside.

" mn't shoot, soidier, she said; 'Mr.
Davis Isn't armed.'

"I had no Intention of shooting unless ho
first produced a weapon: but In verification
of Mrs. Davis's statement, I might add
that Davis was not armed.

"After Colonc! Pritchard and his six
mounted men went over to Investigate tho
sort of row Purrington and DlcKcrson wero
having Davis turned to me and asked:

'Can't we go up there by the wagons?
"I said 'Yes,' and the party moved out in

front of the tent, nearei to the wagons.
Davis sat down on a log. lie sat there
with his elbows on his knees, and his head
in his hands, and r.ppeared very much de-
jected. Ex-Govt-r- Howells and Post-
master General Reagan Joined h'm anrt
said what I supposed was Intended to be
something encouraging. Dut Davis never
looked up nor made them any reply.

"It was at this point that ahothcr rude.
sharp interiuption occurred. A private by
the name of Lneh. or A Core pa ny. came
riding up at a trot, leading Dalis's famous
herse. It was a leauty and very valuable.

" "See here. Jeff.. Lynch, "you're not
going to nie-- d this horse any more; can't
yeu give him to me?'

" 'You Hcoundre-l- ! roader Lubbeck. if I
were arme-- d i would kill you In your sad-di- e!

I would die myself before I would
see my Pre sident insulted!'

"'President!' repeated Lynch, scornfully,
in no who daunted by Lubbock's wrath.
President! What in the hell is he Presi-eie- nt

of?"
"Lynch turned nr.ei went over to one-- f

the wagons and took a vallse which we
afterward learned was the private property
of Mrs. Davis. It contained about ;.e0 of
her private money and Jewelry. Lynch
slid out In the darkness, ami we didn't
me-e- t the scoundrel until six days later,
when he again joined the regiment. Rut
the valise was gone for good.

"That is about all there Is to the story
of Jeff Davis's capture. The whole thing,
didn't take half an hour from the time we
got Captain Hudson's remarkable order.
Go tor 'em. boys!" until Davis was a pris-

oner. The Fourth Michigan and First Wi-cons- ln

nail fought themneive to a thorough
understanding of each oilier, and we wen
gathered around the fires boiling coffee and '

g-tt- ing som- - thing to eat. Of course-- , the
Ikvs had a creat deal of curiosity to see
Jeff Davis, hut after i.iey had taken one
look tin Ir inie.'-s- t la him olid out. and they
preferred to niiiigl. with their lale antag-
onists, the First Wisconsin, and talk over
ti e .'alorous battle they p.. nde vith each
other that morning In the c'arkness and the
woods. Each rcgimi nt always aimcd that
it would have thrashed the other if thj
l.gmht had gone to a finish.

The above story was srcgesled by the fol-
lowing personal 'it m In the soc: ty column
of the Washhirflein Po.-t-:

"MWs Winnie Dvis and her mother, Mrs.
Jefferson Davis, arc' xj ctcd to be in New
York this winter. Tin y will reside at an
upper Ilroadway hotel."

An lleu Horror.
London Iettr.

Have any of you evr been so see an
Ibsen play? 1 never had till lat Saturday
afternoon, when I was iegulhd Into spend-
ing the precious hours ,it the Avenu Thea-
ter, white 'Little Eyclf" Is being given to
crowded houses ai d amid properly sub-
dued eriih isi.ivni. It was a nasty enough
day out of doors, but it was still more un-pb-as- ant

v.ithm the jortals ef what is sup-Iosi- -d

to be a place of ".imusi me nt." Dark-ne-- s.

dull, g'ot my and miserable, pervaded
the erowded theater. After making myself
acquainted with the audience 1 turaed my
attention to the stage, for the curtain wrs
up and some people had ben talking In
,i rrorotoiiettis undertone for some minutes.
A lady In a ihipebss r.ml eolorb-s- s teagown wax discussing family affairs of no
earthly interest with another lady In a
shrt-wais!e- d gray garment of no particu-
lar pattern. The conversation sounded to
rny inartistic ears rather like the "easy
lessons for ycuirg readers" In a second
primer. They were joined by a beardedperson and a small bv who talked dreary
platitudes in a miserable undertone. Then
a disheveled old female with a mild littla
black and tun toy tent'-- r in a black bag
appeared, and hsK! ti'Ay questions aboutrats and mice. She was asked to sit e!o,n
In the drawing room, and maie a num-l- r

of stupid speeches, widen 1 am tcldare "so thi filing.' 1 was not thtllled. and
consider it entire ly contrary to the usages

f ehcent society that a horrid, d.rtv. ines-s- y
bid woman called a "rat w ife" "should

We asked to sit down on er.r of the bestparlor chairs.
I am told that "Little Eyolf a master-

piece: that !t Is one eif the- - great lavs i f the
day: that Ih-.-- n. "The M.ter." here shows
to an unenlightened world what true dra-mat- 'e

worth and literary genius Vou!d I e. I
confess that to m- - "Little Eyolf" Is ore of
the most ghastly, ntup'd and "uninteresting-
ly improper plajs I ever witnessed.

IV CLOTHES OF A EGRESS. HIT A

VAMv DETECTED THE RISGl lE.

William Pen n Steelnnut, Who Made
the Capture, Toll a Thrilling: Story

of How It Wan Done.

Dan Quin. in New York Journal.
Over across the mall. In the Agricultural

Department's building, sits a mild, griy
gentleman. His position Is that of a mes-
senger for the government. In his hum-
ble place ho hves and will probably some
elay die. It Is the best a republic does this
position for one who in stirring times was
for the moment prominent. The small,
gray man is William IVnn Stedman, the
man who captured Jeff Davis. The other
day I sought Stedman and aske-e- l him to
tell the story. He was sitting In the hall,
and looked what he was, a forgotten leaf
In his country's history. What he said Is
worth while to the children growing up. and
to them 1 will let Stedman tell his tale his
own way. Here are his words:

"Jefferson Davis, the then head of the
Confederate government, was captured by
me personally at 2 o'clock on tho morning
of May 10. at Irwlnsville. Ga. I was a sol-
dier in R Company, Fourth Michigan Cav-
alry, at the time. Irwlnsville is a little
town on the Ocheemulgee liver, about forty
miles south of Macon.

"On the 7th of May. 1"., the Fourth
Michigan Cavalry, my regiment, with Col-

onel Pritchard in command, was at Macon,
Gii. Our particular mission on earth Just
then was to capture Jeff Davis. We
knew he was not far ahead of us on his
flight to the South. The First Wisconsin
had been in Macon the day before. They
were also in pursuit cf Davis. Of course,
our information as to just where Davis was
was slight and vague. We knew he was
flying southward, but over what trull or
just how far he had got we didn't knov.

"The First Wisconsin had struck off
southeast from Macon to a town callcel
Dublin. There was no sense In our taking
the same trail, so Colonel Pritchard Je-cid- ed

to keep straight down the Ochee-
mulgee to the town of Abbeyvllle. We
got to Abbeyville just in time to meet the
First Wisconsin, which, not getting tid-
ings of Davis ut Dublin, broke back to
the southwest for the river. The First
Wisconsin was just crossing the river atAbbeyvllle when the Fourth Michigan, to
which I belonged, arrived.

THE NEGRO INFORMANT.
"Ve grot information from a negro that

Davis was further south, heading for the
town of Irwlnsville. For a wonder the
colored man's information was thoroughly
accurate. This, by the way, was on May
0. We had been since the Tth coming fnm
Macon.

"The First Wisconsin, with Colonel
Ilearndon in command, swept en down the
pike for Irwlnsville. it was a rough road.
Irwlnsville was qulto a distance, and as
it was just getting dark w hen they started
it was fair to assume that the First Wis-
consin was going to be some time on theJourney. , The bother of It all, from theFourth Michigan's standpoint, was thattho First Wisconsin had the right of way.
They were ahead of us on the only road to
Irwlnsville, and from a moral as well as
a military point of view claimed preee.
dence over us in chasing the Hying chief oftho late Confederacy.

"Colonel Pritchard at this crisis made a
point of thoroughly Interviewing the col-
ored man who had'furnished the Irwlns-
ville information touching Davis. He
learned that the trail over which Colonel
Hearndou and tho First Wisconsin were
traveling swept in a broad circle to the
west of the river, and was told by the ne-
gro that if the Fourth Michigan took what
was practically a private road close to the
river to a place called Wilcox's Mill, and
then followed an old abandoned govern-
ment road from Wilcox's Mill to Irwlns-
ville, we woulel be able to cut in ahead of
Colonel Ilearndon and the First Wisconsin.

"Our obj?ct was twofold. We not only
wanted to capture Davis, and, also, in order
to do it, we must beat the First Wis-
consin to Irwlnsville. It was our under-
standing that Davis had an escort of about
a hundred men. In order to expedite mat-
ters, get ahead of Ilearndon ami our Wis-
consin rivals Colonel Pritchard told off 12i
men of the Fourth Michigan, who were
mounted on the best horses. With these
and I was one ef them we galloped off into
darkness down the Ocheemulgee, over the
blind mill road, which our negre had point-
ed out. In fact, we took the colored Ren tie-ma- n

along under tremendous protest on
his part, so as to be sure and not lose our
way.

"We got to Irwlnsville a little after mid-
night on the morning of the 10th of May.
It was then for the first time that we got
news of Jeff Davis end his party. Our in-
formant in this instance was also a negro,
who didn't know Jelf Davis from Georgo
Washington, wide as the difference was.
Iiut ho described to us a party can ped
about a mile and u half north of Irwlns-
ville, wiiieh we took to be Davis and his
people. We had not only got into Irwlns-
ville ahead of the First Wisconsin, but
ahead of J off Davis also.

PREPARING THE TRAP.
"Colonel Pritchard organized to surround

Davis. He dismounted 11C men of his 12S,

leaving twelve men mounted. I was ono
of the twelve. Ho broke the 116 Into two
parties, giving Lieutenant Purrington thir-
ty men, with instructions to sccut quietly
around Davis to the north. The balance
of the command was put under the orders
of Adjutant Dickerson, with instructions
to march elirectly up the road to Davis's
camp, first giving Purrington ample time
to go around tho party and get into posi-
tion beyond. This would bring Davis be-

tween Purrington and Diekerscn. and all
dunce for escape would be cut off.

"Purrington and his thirty people seem eel
to take their position with no more noise
than so many cats. The twelve mounted
men, one of whom 1 was, accompanied
Dickerson. After we were certain Pur-
rington was established In the ioad be-yon- el

we' marched without noise or word
directly up to Davis's camp.

"There were wagons standing about, and
two wall tents and a fly tent were pltchei
by the side of the road. We could see- - the
dim forms of men rolled up In blankets,
and asiccp undr the trees and around the
wagon.'?. It was moonlight, but not clear
enough to make anything like a count or
form much of an estimate of the strength
of Davis's party.

"As we approached we were expecting
every moment to be engaged by his escort.
As It was. we didn't e en run upon a sen-
try, and. in fact, Davis had no sentrle
posted. We didn't know It tiien, but Davis
had prte-- d with his escort the elay before,
atnl was continuing his flight with nobody
but his personal party.

"When we were established In position.
Colonel Pritchard ordered the twelve
mounted men. and I was No. 1 of the
twelve, to advance. We came In among
the tent and wagons at a treit. expecting
resistance. Nobody stirred; nobody even
seemed to wake up. We halted In freint
of the two wall tents, and then Captain
Hudson of H Company, who had imme-
diate charge of tho mounted detail of
twelve, gave what struck rne at the time
as a ve ry unusual" military erder. I sup-
pose he was a trifle excited.

" 'Go for 'cm. boys.' said Captain Hud-
son.

The boys 'went for 'em' that Is, they
aroused the sleepers under tin trees andwagons and disarmed them. Nobody of-
fered resistance, and there was no trouble.

WATCHED THE TENTS.
"I was silting on my horse In front of

ono of the wall tents. As Captain Hud-
son's order to 'go for 'em' was very wide
and !ibvr;.l. 1 concluded to carry it out by
remaining right where I was and making
careful note of who came out of the tent.
I was confident that if Davis was there he
was in one of those --Anil tents.

"I was at one of the rear corners of the
: tent when a woman put her head out at

the front and said to a soldier by the name
I of Mungr. of c e.'ompany:
: " 'Soldier, tln re is nobody but ladies In

this tent; so don't come In here. They are
dressing."

"Of course Monger obeyed. Ned long
afterward, half a minute, the
sam- - woman looked out and said:

" "Will you b t our colored servant go for
some water

"Edwards, of L Company, had come up to
the tent by that time. No ono object
to the servant making an excursion fur
water. A momt nt later two figures, both
of them apparently women, pushed out


